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| KING HE NR V VIII. 


948 . 1 


Enter the Duke of Norfolk at ene Door: af the 


other, the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord 
Abergavenny, 


Buck. OOD morrow, and well x met, Ho 
have you dane 
Since laſt we ſaw you in France ? 
Ner. 1 thank your grace; 
Healthful, and ever fince, a freſh admirer 
Of what I ſaw there. 
- Buck. An untimely ague 
Staid me a priſoner in my chamber, when 
Thoſe ſuns of glory, thoſe two lights of men, 
Met in the vale of Arde. 
Nor. Then you loft 
The view of earthly glory. The two kings, 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt, 
As preſence did preſent them. 
When theſe ſuns, 
(For ſo they phraſe em) by their heralds, challeng'd 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought's compaſs. 
And ail this erder'd by the good diſcretion 
Of the right rev'rend Cardinal of York. 
Buck. The devil ſpeed him: What had he to do 
In theſe fierce vanities ? 
Why took he upon him, 
Without the privity o'th* king, t'appoint 
Who ſhould attend him? he makes up the file 


Of all the gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch, | 


o whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon em- 

Nor. The ftate takes notice of the private dif- 
Betwixt you and the cardinal. [ference 
You know his nature; 
That he's revengeful; and I know his ſword 
Hath a ſharp edge: It's long, and't may be ſaid, 
It reaches far; and where 'twill not extexzd, . 
Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counſel ; 
You'll find it wholeſome. Lo, where comes that 
That I aaviſe your ſhunning. roc e, 
Enter Cardinal Wolſey and Cromwell, the Purſe 

borne before bim, certain of the Guard, and two 

Secretaries, with Paper: z the Cardinal in bis pa 

ſage fxetb biz Eye en Buckingham, and 

l. The Duke of Bouk «EO ha! 

ol uke of Buckin L 
Where's his examination? *- 

Crom. Here, ſo pleaſe you. 

Wil. Is he in perſon ready? 4 

Crom. Ay, an't pleaſe your grace. 

Wil. Well, we Mall then know more, 

And Buckingham ſhall leſſen this big look. 
cunt Cardinal, and bis train. 
Buck. This butcher's cur is venom- mouth d, and I 


Hays not the power to muzzle him, therefore beſt 


x 


Not wake him in his lumber. I read in' looks. 
Matter againit me, and his eye revil'd 
Me, as his abject object ; at this inſtant 
He bores me with tome trick; he's gone to th' 
ru follow, and outftare him. [King: 
Ner. Stay, my lord, 
And let your reaſon with your choler queſtion, 
What tis you go about. Be advis'd, I ſay; 
There is no Engliſh ſou! who better can 
Direct you than yourſelf, 
If with the ſap of reaſon you would quench, ' 
Or but allay the fire of paſſion. 
Buck. Sir, 
I'm thankful to you, and I'll go along, 
By your preſcription z but this top-proud fellow, 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From fincere motions ; by intelligence 
And proofs, as clear as founts in July, when 
We ſee each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treaſonous. 
Nor. Say not, trestonous. | 
Buck. To th' king I'll ſay't, and make my vouch 
as ſtrong 7 
43 ſhore of rock my lord, this holy fox, 
Or wolf, or both, his mind and place 
InfeRing one another; 
Suggefts the king our maſter 
To this laſt coftly treatv, th' interview, 
That ſwallow'd fo much treaſure, and like 4 glaſs, 
Did break i'th' rinſing. 
Nor. Faith, and ſo it did. 
Buck. Pray, give me favour, Sir—this o_ 
The articles o'th' combination drew, 
As himſelf pleas'd, and they were Fw 
As he cry'd, let it be———to as much 3 
As give acrutchto th' dead; but our court-cardina 
Has done this, and 'tis well=—for worthy Wolſey, 
Who cannot err, he did it. Let the king know 


oes buy and fell his honour as he pleaſes. 

Nor. I am ſorry 
To hear this of him! and could wiſh ypu werg 
Something miſtaken in't. 

Buck. No, 40 a ſyllable : 
do pronounce him in fag yery ape 
He ſhall appear. in proof. 
Enter Brandon, 4 Ser jeant at Arms before bin 

two or three 0 of the Guar, 
Bran, Your office, os Sag execute it. 
.* ir. ꝗ—2— -r_=— 

My lord, the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 
Of Hertford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arreſt thee of high treaſon, in the name 
Of our moſt ſov'reign king. | 
| Buck. Lo you, my lord, 


The net has fall'n upon me; I ſhall periſh, 
Vader device and pr pra 


As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the ca ** 


— — — 


Theſe are the limbs o'th' plot: no more, F hope? 


* 


It doth appear; for upon theſe taxatione, 


Tv pleas'd you ſhall to the 4 


Not unconfider'd leave your honour, nor 


- 


OR 
+ Bran, am ſorry 
o fee you ta'en from uber 
"Tis his bighnef.* pleaſu 5 
mall to th“ 3 
» Buck. It will Lee e nothing 20 F 
To plead mine innocence; for that dye is on me, 
Which makes my whiteſt part black, I * 
O myiloxd, faze ye well. | 
Bran. Nay, he muſt — ou 


How he determines farther. 
Aber. The king's pleaſure muſt be obey'd. 
Bran. Here is a warramt ſrom | 
The king, Yattach Lord Montague and the Tolles 
Of the duke's confeſſor, John ce Car, 
And Gilbert Peck, his chancellor. | 
Back. 80, ſo ; 


Bran. A monk o'th' Chartreux. 

Buck. Nicholas enn l 

Brun. He. | 

Buck, My ſurveyor is falſe, the 6 0 cardinal 
Hath ſhew's him gold; my life is ſpann'd already: 
I am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham; | 
Whole figure e en this inſtant cloud puts out | 
By ceuF'niog my clear ſun. My lord, farewel, ö 

[Fxtunt.\ 

Flourifh. Enter King Henry, heaning. on the Car- 
dinal's Shoulder; the Nobles, and Sir Thomas 
Lovel ; the Cardinal places bimſelf under the King's 
Feet, on bis Rigbt-fide. 

King. My life itſelf, and the bet heart of it, 
Thank you for this great care, 1 ſtood i'th' tevel | 
Of a full charge confed'racy, and give thanks 
To you that thok'd it. Let be call'd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham's, in perſon,” 

Tu bear him his confeſſions juffify: 

And, 1 point; the treaſons of is maſter 

He oy again relate. 

Lord Chamberlain ſayr, Room” for mie Queen. 
Eater the Queen, ſpe kneels. The King riſeth! 
te bis State, takes ber up ki es and placeth ber 

bim. 

Fe ing · Riſe, and take place by us, 

Stan. Nay, we muſt longer knee}; Tam a ſuitor,” 

King. Ariſe, and take place by us; half your ſuit 

Never name to us; you have half our power: | 

The other moiety ere you aſk is given; ” 

Repeat your will, and take it. ** 
Queen. Thank your majeſty. | 

That you would love yourfetf, and, in ule love, 1 


* 


The dignity of your office, i the point — 
Of my petition. ” 
King. Lady mine, proceed. 
veew, I am folicited, not by 1 few, © | 
And thoſe of true condition, that your ſubjects 
Are in great grievance. There have been com- 
miflions : : 
Sent down among em, which have flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyalties; wherein although [To Wolley,! 
My good lord cardinal) they vent reproachez, 
| bitterlg on vou, as putter on 4 
Of theſe exactions, yet the king our maſter 
Whoſe. honour heav'n ſhield rom foil eſcapes not 
nguage unmannerly; yea ſuch breaks” 
The Kides of loyalty, and almoſt appears GY 
Jn loud rebellion. 
Nor. Not-almoſt appears, #9 A] 


dj 


F 


The clothiers all, not able to maintain 


Messe and what taxation? my 
You that. are biam*'d for it <li with us, 


Is nam'd, your wars in F * 


This is „guinſt our pleaſure. 


| Hardly conceive of me. 


_ LN GH EN-R Y, — +60 


And lack of other means, are all in uproar, 


And danger ſerves among them. 


- King. Taxation? 


gerd cardina.,, 4 


Know you of this taxation? 
Nil. Pleaſe you, Sir, 


Ano of a fintzle part, in aught 
2 E. De: 3x5 ſtate, and front but in chat ale 
ower you Waere dthlers tell ſteps with me. 


Qu cen. No, my lord, 


| You know no more than others; but you frame 


} Doings chat are Knewu alikey which are not whole- 
ſome 
To thoſe which would nut know them. dn yet muſt 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe exactions 
(Whereof my ſovereign. would have note) they are 
Moſt peſtileat to th he-, ring and to beer em, 
The back is ſacrifice to th load. They fay, 
They are devis'd by. you, or elſe you ſuffer 


Too hard an exclamation. 


King. Still exaQtion ! capers 
The nature of it, in what kind, let's knows” | 
Is this exation? '© 

Nucen, Jam much to vent rous, 


In tempiing/of your patience, but am bolden'd, ' 


Under your promis'd pardon. The ſabje&ts? grief 
Comes through commiſſions,' which. compel fro 
The fixth part of his ſubſtance, to be levy's l eac 
Without delay; andthe pretence for this, 
This makes bold 
mouths, 


Tonguẽs ſpit their duties out, b. cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them. All their curſes, now, 
Live where their pray'rs did. I would your bigh- 
Would give it quick conſideration. [neſs 
King, By my life, © | 


Wol. And for me, * | 
I have no farthet gone infthis, thanby 
A fingle voice, and that not paſt me but 
By learned approbation of the judges. 
11f I'm traduc'd by tongues, Which neither las 


My faculties, nor perſon, vet will be. 


The chrorifcles of my doing, let me ſay, 
"Tis but the fate of place, and the robgh bralce 
That virtue muſt go through. 
If we ſtand ILL, in fear, we mo are - only 
Statues of the tate. 

King. Things done well, 
And with a care, exempt themſelyes "ow ſear j 


| Things done without example, Ii their iſſoe 
Are 


be feat d. Have you s precedent 


| Of this commiſſton? 1 believe not any, | 
| We .nuftnot tend our ſubjes from our laws, 


And ſtick them in our will. Sixth part of each 
A trembling; contribution! Why, we take 
From every tree, lop; bark, and part oth" ti ww; 
And though we leave jt with the root thus hack'd, 
The air wilt drink the ſap. To ev'ry county + 
Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our letters, with 
| Free pardon. to each man that has'deny'd | 
The force of this commiſſion. Pray look to't, 
I put it to care. 
"Wal. A —— with vob. {Tos Cromwell: 
Let there be letters writ to ex*ry ſhire, 
Of the king's grace and pardon. The com- 
Let it be nois'd, [mons 
That threugh our interceſſion, this revokement 


And pardon comes f I ſhall anon adyiſe you * 


The many to them longing, | 
pell'd by hunger, 


4 * 


| Farther in the proceeding- Loa Crom. 
Enter Surv 
1 e tha es Puks * 


— 


KING HEN N Y VII; 


Ts run in your di ſpleaſure. (As he made ſemblance of his duty) would 


King. It grieves many. N \ | Have pat his dagger into him. p 5 
The gentleman is learn dz a moſt rare akin | | _ A giant traitor! | * 
To nazure none more bound; but he, my lady, Now, Madam, may his bighneſs live in 
Hath into monſtrous habits rut the — | And — man out of priſon? {freedom 
That once were his, Queen, Heaven mend all. 

Sit; 2 mall heart { King. There's ſomething more would out of thee< 
( Chis was his gentleman j in = ot him = | What ſay'ft? : 7 
Things to ſtrike honour ſad. Bid him recount Surv, When. he had-ſaid this, 5 
The fore- recited practices, whereof 0 With one hand on his dagger, * 


We cannot hear too much. 

Wil. Stand forth, and with bold ſpirit, relate 2 
Most like 2 careful ſubject, have collected { youu, 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham. His father, by as muth as a performance 

King. Speak freely. Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 

Surv, Furſt, it was uſual with him, ev'ry day, King. There His period, K 8 
It would infect his ſpeech, that if the king To ſheath his dagger in us: he's ROY e 
Should without iſſaue die, he d catry t ſo, Call him to preſent trial; if he may 
To make the ſceptet bis. Thele very words Find metcy in the law, tis his; if none, 

I've heard him utter to his;ſon-in-lew, Let him not ſeek't of us. By day and night 


Lord Abergavegny, to whom, — * he menac'd He's traitor to the height. ' - [Exennt- 
Revenge upon the cardinal, 


The other ſpread on's breaft, Wenning his eyes, 
He did diſcharge a horrible oath, whoſe tenout 
Was, were he evil us'd, he would but-go "\ 


| Emer Lord Chamberlain. 
King. Speak on. Ws . Chamb, How now? | 
How, grounded he his title to the crown, What news, Sir Thomas Lovel? bn 1 
Upon our fail? To this point, haſt thou heard him Enter Sir Thomas Lovel, and Lord Sands, 
At any time ſpeak aught? Lv. Faith, my lord, 
Surv, He was brought to this, I hear of none, but the new ofotiamnirion” 
; By a vain propheſy of Nicholas Hopkins, That's clap'd upon the contt-gate. 
x. His confeflor, who fed him, ev'ry minute, Chamb. What is't for? yu 
7 With words of fov'reigniy. There is, ſays he, Lov. The reformation of our travell'd gallante, A 
A holy monk, that oft That fill the court with quarrels;*talk, and taylors. | 
| Hath ſent. to me, wiſhing me to permit 


Cbamb. I'm glad tis there: now, 1 would pray 

jo de la Car, my chaplain a choice hour, our monheurs + * 

o hear from him a matter of ſome moment. To think an Engliſh courtier may be * 5 
Who (after under the confeſſion's ſeal And never ſee the Louvre. 
He ſolemnly had ſworn, that what he ſpoke, What a loſs our ladies 
My chaplain to no creature living, but Will have of theſe trim Canities! * 
To me, ſhould utter) with demure confidence, Lev. Ay, marry, © 
Thus paufingly entu'd ; neither the king, nor's heirs | There will be woe, indeed, lords; | 
(Tell you the duke) ſhall proſyerz bid him ſtrive | A French ſong and a fi idle has no feflow. 
To gain,the love o'th'- commonaity, the duke Sandi. The devil fiddle em; I'm glad they're 2 
Shall govern England ——— = going, 

Queen. If I know you well, For ſure there's no converting *em, Now, sitz 
You were the duke's ſurveyor, and loſt your office, An honeſt country lord, as 1 am, besten 
Oa the complaint o 'th* tenants. Take good heed,| A long time out of play, may bring his plain ſong, 
You charge not, in your ſpleen, a noble perſon, Aud hive an hour of hearing, and by'r lady, 
And ſpoil your noble ſoul. I ſay, take heed. Held current muſic, too. 

King. Let him proceed. Chbamb. Weil ſai, Lord Sands, 

Suru, On my ſoul, I'll ſpeak but truth. Your colt's tooth is not caſt yet? 
I told my lord, tie duke, by th' devil's illuſions, Sands. No, my lord, 
The monk might be decein d, and that twas dan- Nor ſhall not, while 1 have a ſtump. 
For him to ruminate on this. | { gerous] Chamb. Sir mn 
He anſwer'd, Tuſh, | Whither are you going? 
It can do me nb damage; adding farcher, Lev. To the cardinal's; 
Tbat had the King in his laſt ſickneſs fail'd, Your lordſh'p is a guelt, tuo. 
The cardinal's and Sic Thomas Lovel's heads Cham. O, *tis true. 


"WY 


* 


l Should have gone off. This night he makes a ſupper, ard a great one, 
| King. Hi! What fo rank? Ah, ha o many lords and ladies. There wilt be 
TY There's miſchief in this man. Can'ſt thou ſay) The beauty of this king tom, I'll affure you. 
d, Surv, I can, my liege. [farther? Lew. The churchman bears a bounteo'ns mind, 
| King. Proceed. indeed; 
. Surv, Being at Greenwich, A hand as truitful, 2s the land that feeds us. 
After your highneſs had — the duke, Chamb. My darge ftays; © 
About Sir William Blomer——— | Your lordſhip ſhali along. Come, nom Sir Tho- 
King. 1 remember We thall de late elſe. { mas, 
eM. Of ſuch a time, he being my ſworn ſervant, + Sunds., Ay, ay, N 
| The duke retain'd Mm his. But on. [f the beauties are there, 1 muſt make i 
dm-' Surv, If, quoth he, 1 for this had been com-! One a:nong em, to by ſure; [ Pxeunt. " 
ons mittee, A ſmall table under " for the Cardinal; 4 4 longer h 
3 As to the Tower, I thought; 1 would have play'd table for the gueſts." Anne Nullen, and divers ker | 
* be part my father meant to act upon La diet ard Gentlemen, as gueſſs. Eater Sir Henry ; 
ons The uſurper, Richard, wh» being at Saliſbury, Gurifn a 


Made ſuit te come ins prefence 3 which, if granted, 


Gait, Ladies, a gen'ral we'comefrom his grace, 


Rt ee a RE 


—— — 


| Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands, and Lovel. 


1 think would better pleaſe em. 


: They ihould find eaſy penance, 


8 


6 y KING HENR Y 
Salutes yeall: this night he dedicates 


To fair content and yo None here, he hopes, 
all this nobly bevy, has brought with her 
care abroad, He would have all as merry, 
As, firſt, good company, good wine, good welcome, 
Can make good people. 


O, my lord, y're tar dy; 
The very thoughts of this Fair companys 
Clap'd wings to me. 
Cbamb. Y ou'ce young, Sir Harry Guilford. 
Sands. Sir Thomas Lovel, had the cardinal 
But half my lay»thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a runging banquet, ere they teſted, 
By my life, 
They are a ſweet ſociety of fair-ones.. 
Lev. O that your lordſhip were but now con- 
To one or two of theſe. Lreſſor 
Sands. 1 would I were, 


Loy. *Faith, how eaſy? 

Sandi. As eaſy as a down bed would afford it. 

Chamb. Sweet ladies, willi it pleaſe you ſit. —Sir 

Harry, 

Place you that ge, rl take the charge of this. 
His grace is entering.—Nay, you muſt not freeze : 
Two women plac'd together make cold weather. 
My Lord Sande, you are one will keep * em waking. 
Pray fit between theſe ladies. 

Sands. By my faith, 
And thank your lordſhip, By your leave, ſweet 

| ladies : [ Sits. 
If 1 chance to talk a little wild, forgive m6z 
1 had it from my father. 

Anne., Was he mad, Sir? 

Sands. O very mad, exceeding mad, in bw too; 
But he would bite none. Juſt as I do now, 


He'd kiſs you twenty with a breath. [Kiſſes ber. 
Chbomb, Well ſaid, my lord. 
So now y are fairly ſeated, Gentlemen, 


The penance lies on you, if theſe ſeis ladies 

Paſs away frowning. / 
Sands. For my little cure, 

Let me alone. 

Fleurifh. Enter Cardinal Wolſey, and tales bis te. 
Wol. Mare welcome, my fair gueſts. That noble 

lady, 

Or gentleman, that is not freely merry, 

Is not my friend. This, to confirm my welcome, 

And to you all, good health. Mp 
Sands, Your grace is noble: 

Let me have ſuch a bow! may hold my . 


VIII. 


| | Enter Cromwell. 


Cheamb. How now, what is't? 

Crem. A noble troop of ſtrangeri, 

For fo they ſeem, have left their barge, and landed, 
And hither make, as great ambaſſadors 

From foreign princes. 

Wiel. Good Lord Chamberlain, 


Go, give 'em eee you can ſpeak the French 


tongue, 
| | And pray cecrive em nobly, and conduct em 


Into our preſence, where this heav'n of beauty 


Shall ſhine at full upon them. Some attend him. 


[A ariſe, and tables removed, 

You' ve now a broken banquet, ' but we'll mend i t. 
A good digeſtion to you allz and once more, 
| ſhower a welcome on ye: welcome all. 
Flourifh, Eater King, and others, as ma 
| Gited like Shepherd, uſher'd by the Lord Cham- 

berlain. They paſt direttly before the Cardinal, 
and a_——_—_— ſalute him. | 

noble compa = What are their pleaſures? 
Cbamb. — they ſpeak no Engliſh, thus they 


pray'd 
To tell your grace, that having heard, by fame, 
Of this ſo noble, and ſo fair aſſembly, 
This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 
Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty, 
But leave their flocks, and, under your fair conduct, 


| Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and intreat 


An hour of revels with m. 
Wil. Say, Lord Chamberlain, 
They've done — pour n grace: for which 1 


pay em 
A chouſan thanks; and 1 'em take their plea» 
ures. 
Chuſe ladies, King and Anne Bullen. Dance. 
ing. The faireſt hand | ever touch'd! O, beauty, 
Till now 1 never knew thee. : 4 
Chamb, Your grace? 
Wal. Pray, tell em thus much from me: 
There ſhould be one among em, by his perſon, 
More worthy this place, than myſelf, to whom, 
If I but knew him, with my * and duty 
1 would ſurrender it. Leier. 
| Chamb. 1 will, my lard. 
Wol. What ſay they? 
| Chamb. Such a one, they all confeſs, 


Find out, and ke will take it. 
VI. Let me fre, then. 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here I'll make 


And fave me fo much talking. My royal cheice. 


il. My Lord Sands, 
I am beholden to you; cheer your neighbout- 
Ladies, you are not merry. Gentlemen, 
Whoſe fault is this ? 
Sands. The red wine firſt muſt riſe 
In their fair cheeks, my lord, then we hall have 
Talk vs to ſilence. {'em 
Anne. You're a merry gameſter, 
My, Lord Sands. 
Sands. Yes, if I make my play. 
Here's to your ladyſhip; and pledge it, * z 
For, tis to ſuch a thing 
Anne. You cannot ſhew me. 
Sandi. I told your grace that eo: would tatk anon, 
rum and trumpets, 4 ns diſcharged. 
a Hel. W ber that? ** n 
1 Chomb. Look out there, ſome of ve. 
Vol. What wariike voice, 
And to what end is this? Nay, ladies, fezr not; 


E 


King. You've ſound him, cardinal: _ 
Vou hold fair aſſembly. You de well, my lord. 
You are g church - man, or I'll tell you, cardinal, 
I ſhould judge you vnhappily. 
el. Ve glad 
Your, grace is grown fo pleaſant 
- Kirg. My Lord Chamberlain, 
Pr'ythee, come hither; what fair nav a that? 
Chamb. An't plesſe your grace, Sir Thomas Bul- 
len's daughter, 
(The Viſcount Rockford) one of her highneſs' 
women. 
King. Ry Heav'n, ſhe's a dainty one Sweet - 
1 were unmannerly to take you out, heart, 
[To Anne Bullen. 


. 


And not to kifs you. — health, gentlemen, 
Let it go round. 
. Sie Thomas Lovel, 3 is the banquet r 


1 the privy- chamber? 


By all tue laws of war y ate privileged. 


Fo f 


Lov. Yes, my lord. 


, ba- 


There is, indeed, which they will have your grace 


d, 


ul- 
eſs* 
pets. 


art, 
len. 


ly 


KYRG HENRY VI „ 


l. Your grace, Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant,” Baniſter, - f 
I fear, is a little heated. * + {| Being diſtreſe d, was by that wretch betray a, 1 

King. I fear, tov much. G4 And without trial fell. Peace be with him! 

We. There's freſher air, my lord, © I had my trial, 4 * 
In the next chamber. | | And muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes 

King Lead in your ladies, every — A little happier than my father: 

partner, Yet thus far. we are one in fortune, both 

I muſt not yer forſake you; let's be merry. Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd. 
My good lord cardinal, you muſt give us leave | You that hear me, @* [ 
To — theſe ladies from their ret "awhile, | This from a dying man receive, as certain : 1 
J have another meaſure yet to lead fem, Where you are lib'ral of your loves and counſels, _ 
Which being ended, they-ſhall all go ſleep. Be ſure you be not looſe;, thoſe-ypu make friends, 


Then this, which does a happy viſion ſeem, - And give your hearts to, ; when. they onde perceive. 
May be again repeated in a dream. Won. The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away, & 
| 4 * a6 Like water from ye; never found again, 4 
| Pray for me! I mut leave ye; the Jaſt hour ; * 


: x . x ET II. | | Of my long weary. life is come upon me. | 
| Farewel ;'and when you would-ſay ſomething ſad, 
Enter fl. Two Tipftawes.. 24. Sir Thomas Lovel, Remember Buckingbam. 
and Vaux. 3d. Executionery with the Axe to- [ Exeunt Buckingham ond Trois. 
wards the Duke. 4th, The:Dwke of Buckingham. | Zacer Lord Chamberlain, te — —— 
5th, Four Gentlemen in Black, 6th, Tuus Guard. Suffolk. 


Buck, O that thus far have come to pity me, Ner. Well met, my Lord Chamberlain. ba 


„ Hear what 1 ſay, and then go home Chan. God day to both your graces. a 
- and loſe me. Suffo How is the king emplo d ?? * 

] have this day receiv'd a traitor” judgment, Chamb. I left him private, S 
And by that name muſt die. * Heav'n bea# Full offad thoughts and troubles, 

_ - witneſs, Nor. What's the cauſe? 
And if Thave a conſcience, let it dak me,” Cbanb. It ſeems the marriage with his brother's. 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful. Has crept too near his conſcience, wiſe 
To th* law I bear no malice for my death, Suff. Ne, his conſcience. 
T has done, upon the premiſes, but juſtice: Has crept too near another lady. | 
But thoſe that ſought it, I could wiſh more chriſtians.] Nor, 'Tis fo, + 4 

Be what they, will, I heartily forgive 'em; - This is the cardinal's s doing; the ieee el 

For farther life in this world 1 ne'er hope, That blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune, 
Nor will I ſue, altho' the king have mercies Turns what he liſts. The (king will know dan, 
More than I dare make faults. Vou few that lov'd | one day. 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, [me, Suff, Pray Heaven he do; he'Unever know him- 
His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave ſelf elle, 
ls only bitter to him, only dying, I Ver. We bod need pray, and heartily, for deli- 
Co with me, like good angels, to my end, Or this imperious man will work us all, Iv“ ranceʒ 
And as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, From princes into pages. Let's in; 62 
Meof your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, And with ſome other buſineſs, put the king 
And lift my ſaul to heavin. Lead on. Prom theſe (ad thoughts that work too much upon 

Low. | do beſeech your grace for charity, My logd, you'll bear us company? {[hims 
If ever any malice in your heart Chamb, Excuſe me, 


Were hid againſt me, now forgive me frankly. {The king hath ſent me other-where; beſides, 
Bact. Sir Thomas rel, I as free forgive you, Vou'll find it a molt unit Ume to diſturb him. 


As | would be forgiven: 1 forgive alli Health to your lordſhips. {Exit Lord Pas a 
Commend me to his grace? ww S.. See, the King. 
And i he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, |; Enter the King, reading penſiueſy. 
You met him half in My vows and Suff. How ſad he looks! ſure he is much aff 
pray ers — 4 * + | King« Who's there; ha? 


Yar are the kings; and un my ſoal fotſake me, Wer. Pray Heavens: he be not angry. 

Shall cry for-bleſlings on him. May be hre Ling. Who's there, I ſay} how dare you thruſt 
Longer than I have time to tell his years; ({Into my private meditations? . 114, © [yourſelves 
Ever beloy'd, and loving may his rule be! K ho am I! ha? x 

And when old time ſhall lead him to bis end, { Nor. A gracious kings that pardons all offences 


Goodneſs and he fill up one monument; Ialice ne'er meant ; our breach of duty, this way, 
Lev. Prepare there, | Is buſineſs of eſtate; in which we come 

The duke is coming: les the barge be bead, To know your royal An 

And fit it with ſuch furniture as {pits | King. Ye are too bold! : 


The greatneſs of his perſon. 19 o to LI make you know 5 r times of buſineſs: 
"Buck. Nay, Sir Thomas, ile this an hour for temporal ode baton. £ 

Let it alone my ſtate now, will but mocle me, Enter * olſey, and Campeius tbe ge s Lepatc, with 

When 1 came hither, I was lord high-conſtable, 2 Gommi : 

And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edmund Who's there? my good lor cardinal? O, my Wolſey 1 

Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, [ Bahun; The quiet of my wounded conſcience! + 

Fhat never knew what truth meant. Thou art a cure, fit fot a king,—You' re welec tua, 

My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, oft learned, rey rend * into our k inꝝx dom 

ho mo ey head 2 ys Richard, + | 3 1 een 

ö 0 eon! TILE s. 5 „Aue IG 


. 


- 


KING HE 


Vie vs, and Tt ; thy. prod: mo have a 
1 be not tound a talker. 
Mol. Sir, you cannot. 
J woulc your. grace. would give us bat an hour 
-pcivate:conf'rence. * 55 
King. We are bu'y; leave us. 1 
Nor. This prieſt nas no pride in him, 
Suff. Not to pf, | 
I would not be ſo ſick, theutzh, for his bare: | 
But this cannot continue. 
Mor It it do, 
I'll venture one heave at him 
FS. another. (lacs Norfolk and Suffolk. 
King. Go. 4 
Mol. Your grace has given a precedent of wiſdom | 
Above all princes, in committlag freeiyx g 
Your icruple to the voice of Chriſtendom. ö 
Who can be angry, now what envy reach you? 
The Spaniards, ty d by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſs, if they have any gobdnels, 
The ti u juſt aud noble. All the clecks, 
Tran the learned ones, in Chriſtian Kingdoms. 
Have their free voices. Rome, the nurte of judgment, 
Invited by. your nobie felt, hath ſent. ' | 
One gen'ral tongue unto us, this good man, 
F his juſt and learned prieft, Cardinal Campeivs,. 
Whom once more | preſent unto your highneſs | 
King. And once more in my arms, I bid n 
come, 
And thaale che holy conclave for their lovery 
They ve ſent me ſuch a man | would have wiſh'd 406. 
Camp. Your grace muſt needs oy allfran- 
gers loves 
Vou are ſo noble: to your highneſs band 
I tender my commiſſionʒ by whoſe virtue, 
he court of Rome commanving) you, my lord 
dinal of Vork, arejoin'd with me, their ſervant, 
In the impartial judging of this buſineſs. 
Kur. Two equal men: the * N be ac - 
nainted, 
Forth with, for what you come. —Whers's 8 Masdar! 
N. 1 «now your maj» sy hae always lov'd her, 
| So dear in heart, - not to deny her what- 
A woman of leſs ptace might aſk by law, 
Scholars ailow'd freely t argue for Nene 2 d ris: | 
Ting. Ay, and the de ſt ſhe ſhall haves you m 
tayour, 
To him that does beſt; Heav'n forbid, elſe. 
ui nal, 


Car 


7 ythee, call Gardiner to me, wp: new leerem. 


nd him a fit fellow. 
Eurer Gardiner. 

Vel. Give me your hand; much joy and favour 
You are the king's now. {to . ; 
Gard. But to de commanded 

ever by your-grace, whoſe hand hat rais'd me 
King. Come hither, Gardiner, 

Walli and Whiſpers | 

Camp. My Lord of Vork, was not one Dot 
In this man's place before him? [Pace 
Mol. Yes, he was. 4 

Camp. Was he not held hm wan! 

el. Yes ſurely. 

r vel, me, e ll opinion 
en © If, lord ny 

. How of me? 

Camp. They will not gick why you envy "4 him ; 6 
Amt fearing he would riſe, he was fo virtuous, 
Kept hima foreign man ain, vrhich ſo 1775 A bim. 
That he ran mad, and 45d. | 

Mol. Heaven's peace be with him! © 
That's-chriftian care enough: for living murmorers 


— 8 


read, 
then, 


F My Woſtey, lee it furniſh” d. 


150 good a lady, 


NR Y VIII. 


For he would needs be virtuous, That good fellow 
If 1 command him, follows my appointment; 
1 will have none to near elie.,-Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner pecions. 

King. Deliver this with modeſty-to th'-qteen, 

[Exit Gagdiner, 

The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuch receipt of learning, is Black-friars: 
There ye ſhall meet about this weighty buſineſs, 
©, my lord, 
Wovid it not grieve an able man, to leave 


* 


So ſweet a bedtellow ? but conſcience, conſcience 


O tis, a tender place, and | muſt leave het. 
TI Xeunt, 
Eater Anne Bullen and an Old Lady. 
Anne. Nod for that neither here's the pang 
that pinches. 
His highneſs liv'd ſo long with her, and the 
that nv tongue could ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of ber Aby my 8 
She never knew harm- doing. 6 
west tis better to be lowly born, 
Than wear à golden ſorrow. 
Who would, aon ſuch conditions, be a que 
Old L. Beſhrew me, I would, and ſo wou 
For all this ſpice of your hypocriſy; 
Anne. Nay, good troth | 
Ola L. Yow would not be a queen? [3 44 
Anne. No, not for all the riches under heav'n. 
O L. A three-pence, bow d would hire me, 
Old as I am, to queen it. — ö , 
Anne. How do you talk ! 


d vou, 


ally ſwear again, I would ate a queen, 


For all the world. 
Old L In faith, for little Engiznd, 
You'll venture an emballing: 4 myſelf, -—| 
Would for Carnarvonſhire, though. there belong'd 
No r to th crown but that.—Lo, who comer 
( «Enter Lord Chamberlaia;' | 
Chant. Good morrow,: ladies; _ were t n 
to k%2. 


{ The ſecret of your den wn? 


Anne. Qur miſtreſs' ſorrows we were pitying. 

Chamb, It was a gentle bufineſs, and becoming ; 
The action of good women: there 18 _ 
All will be well. { 

Anne. Now, I pray Heav' n, amen. 

Cbamb. You — a pentte mind, dun heav 'aly 

bleſſings - \ 

Follow ſuch — That you may, falr lady, 
Perceive I ſpeale fincerely, the king's majeſty 
Commenas his good opinion-to you, and | 
Des purpoſe honour to you, no leſs flowing, 


A thoufand pounds a year annual upporty, 
Out of his grace ne adds. 
Anne. I da beſcech your lordſhip, | 
FVouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks and my obedionce, 


Whoſe heaith and royalty I pray for. 
Chombe. Lady, 

| ſhall not fait“ approve the fair — | 
The king hath of you—P've perus'd her well. 
Beauty and honour in her are ſo mingled; { Afide, 
hat they have caught the king; and who knows 
But from this lady may proceed a gem 
5 lighten all this iſle. I to the kingy 


mn 


Anne. My lord, F am your humble ſervant. 
014, L. Fne Marchioneſs of Pembroke | + 


There” $ Places of rebuke. He was a fool, 


* for pure reſpect} | 


han Marchioneis of Pembroke; to which ane © 


As from a bluſhing handmaid- to his gag; F 


K 


aus Lord — 


g'd' 
mes 


KING HE 
No othet obligation? By my liſe 

That promiſes more thouſands: r s train 
1s longer than his ſore-ſkirt. 

Anne. Good lady, J ; 
Make yourſelf mitth with your e "I 
And leave me out on't, Would  ha& no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a jot; it roared me, | 
To think what follows; 5 
The queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful 
In our long abſence; pray do not deliver - 

What here - 'ave heard, to her. | 

Old L What do you think me? Treats 
Diſcovered at the Trial. Captain. fix Guards bebinc 

the Throne, King, on the Throne. Norfolk and 

Suffolk, on each Side Lord Chamberlain and. 

Surry, on @ Step. Sands and Lnvel, on another. 

Two Lords. Two Cardinals on two Stools, fue in, 
. the Audience. Cromwell at a Table, in the Mia- 

die, a Mace on it. Gardiner and Canter busy on 

each Side. Lincoln and Ely, likewiſe on each Side 
Two Saen Too Priefts- with Silver «$a 
Two Civilians. Two Tipftaves. Grier in a Bal- 
cony, aloft, 
1. Whild our commiſſion from Rome i is nnd; 
Let filence be commanded. 

King. What's the need? + 
It hath already public cly been read, ' 

And on all fides th authoricy all d; 
You may then · ſpare that time. 

Vol. Be't ſoz proceed. 

Crom. Say, Henry, King of England, come into 

the court. 


King. Here | 
Crom. Say, Katherine, Queen of England, come 


To plead your cabſe. 


| 
Crier. Henty, King of England, e. | 


WRY VIII. 9 
Be by my friends in Spain vie d ; whoſe counſel 
1 will implore, If not, i'th' name at Heayen, 
Your pleaſure be fulfill. * 
Wa. You have here, wa d - N 


(And of your choice) theſe rey 'rend. fathers, men 


Of ſingular integrity and learning; 

Vea, the elect oth' aud, who ute aſſembled, | 
It chall ebe tefore de bootleſi 

Tha longer you defer the equrt, a3 | 


| | For your own quiet, as bo reity 


What is un'ertied ig the king. 

Camp: His grace ' 
Harh woken well, and july; therefore, Matar 
it's fic this rayal ſeſſian du proceed, / 

und that, without delay, their arguments 
Ze now produc'd; and heard. 

NLueen. Lotd Cardinal, 

To you I ſpeak. 

ol. Your pleaſure, Madam, | 

Qr een. Sir, — 

{ ain about to weepy but taking that | 
We arg a queen, or long havedreami'd-ſo, certain 

Phe Favheer of a king, my drops l > 

n turn to ſparks of fire. 

Mol. Be patient, et. — 

_ 1 will, when you are, — befardy 
Or Hcav'n wittpuniſh me. I do believe, * 

e by potent circumſtances) that N 

u are mine enemy, and make ray challenge, 

You ſhall not be my judge. For it is you N 

Have blown this coal, betwixt my lord and me, ; 

* Heaven's dew quench! pong nee I tay | 
| utterly abhor, yes from my foul | [again, 

Refuſe you for my judge, whom' yaes once more, 

hola my moſt malicious fue, and Ae 5 


\ 
N 


into the court. | At all a friend to truth. 


Crier, Katherine, Queen of England, &c. 


Mel. Madam, you wrong me; 


Enter Queen, goes te the King, and kneels at bis | | have no ſpleen againſt you, nor ;njetiice 
Feet, then ſpeaks. | For you or any; ho far I've proceeded, 


Sir, I deſire you do me right and juſtice, 
And to beſtow your pity on me; for 

1] am a moſt poor woman, and a ſtranger, 
Born out of your dominions; having here 


Or how far farther ſhall, is warranted 
By a commiſſion from the conſiſtory, 


| Yea, the whole conſiſt'ry of Rome. You cheers: 
That I have blown this coal; I do deny it. 


No judge indifF rent, and no more aſſutanes 1 The king is preſent; if 't be known te him 


Of equal friendſhip and proceeding. Ala, Sir, 

In what have | offended you? what cauſe 

Hath my behaviour giv'n to your diſpleaſure, 
That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 

And take your good grace from me? Heaven witneſs, 
I've been to you a true and humble wife, 

At all times to your will conformable. 

Sir, call to mind, , 
That I have been your wife, In this * 
Upward of twenty years, and have been bleſt 
With many children by you. If in the courſe 
And proceſs of the time you can report, 

And prove it too, againſt mige honour aught, | 
My bond. of wedlock," or my love and duty, 
Agiiaſt your ſacred perſon z in-Heav'n's name, 
Turn me away, and — fout'& contempt 
Shut door upon me, and fo give me up 

To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice, Pleaſe very lr, 
The king your father was reputed for 

A prince moſt prudent, of an excellent 

And unmatch' d wit and judgment. Ferdinand 
My father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one 
The viſeſt prince that there had reign'd, by many 
A year before. It is not to be queſtion' d, 

That they had gather'd a wiſe council to chem, 
Of every realm, that did debate this buſineſs, 
Who deem'd our marriage lawful, Wherefore hum- 


din, 1 deſeech you, ſpare me, till 1 — 


* 


| You, gracious Madam, to rf 
And ſay no more. 


4dly, 
15 3 2 |; FA: SG 


That I gainfay my deed, how may he waynd, | a 
And worthily, my falſhood d vel, a muek 
As you have done my truth. Therefore in bim 

It lies to care me, and the cure is to 

Remove theſe thoughts from you, The which be- 


His highneſs hall ſpeak. in, I do beſecch [. 


Queen, My lord, my lord, 1am 


| A fGimple woman, _ too weak t'oppoſe 


| Your cunniag. 


You are \meck, and — 
mouch'd; 


You fign your place and calling, | in ful ſcemiag, 
With meekneſs and humility; but your heart 


Is cramm 'd with arrogance, with ſpleen, and prides 


That again 
I do cefuſe you for my judgey 
Before you all, appeal unto the Pope, 
To bring my whole cauſe forꝝ — 
And to be judge d by him. 
{She carrfſes to the Ning : and gel uren. 

Camp. The queem is hſtinate: 

Studborn to juſtice, apt aces It; and 


Diſdainful to'Betry%dby*ty; tis Mot w 
She's going away} - © © 
King. Call beragain. 
Cryer. Katherine, of FRY tome * 


r — you ae cell's Wc. * 


10 
- Queen, What need you note it? Pray you keep 


Pour way; 
— you are call'd, return. Now the lord help, 
They vex me paſt my patience—pray paſs on; 
I will not tarry; no, nor ever more, 
Upon this bulineſs, my appearance make 
11 any of their courts, 
[ Exeunt Queen and ber attendants. 
King. Oo cu ways, Kate, 
That man i'th* world, who ſhall report he has 
A better wife, let him i in nought be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that. Thou art alone, 
The queen of earthly queens. She's nobly born, 
And, like her birth, has tilldemean'd herfelf. 
Vol. Moſt gracious Sir, 
In humbleſt manner I require your highneſs 
That it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing 
Of all theſe ears (for where I'm robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be unloos'd) if I 
Did broach this buſineſs to your highneſs, or 
' Laid any ſcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queſtion on't? 
King. My Lord Cardinal, 
I do excuſe you; yea, upon "mine honour, 
I free you from't: you-are-not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are fo, but, like the village curs, 
Bark when their fellows do. By ſome of theſe 
The queen is put in anger; y're excus d: 
But will you be more juſtify'd ? Vou ever 
Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this buſineſs, 
'And oft have hindred 
The paſſages made tow'rds it: on my honour, 
I (peak, my good Lord Cardinal, to this point; 
And thus far clear him. Now what mov'a ron. 
I will relate: 
My conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſs 
And ſcruple; on certain ſpeeches utter d 
Byth' biſhap of Bayon, then French ambaſſador. 
For no diſlike'ith' world. againſt the perſon 
Of our good queen. 
Prove but our marriage lawfal, by my life, 
_ kingly dignity, we are contented - 
To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
2 queen) before the ATT creature 
bat's paragon o'th* world, 
Camp. So pleaſe your highneſs, 
The queen being abſent, tis a needful fitneſs 
That we adjourn this court to a further day; 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion | 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal 
She intends to his holineſs, | 
King. Break up the court. | 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: I abhor 
Thu ditatory ſtoth, and tricks. of Rome, 
My learn'd and well- beloved ſervant, Cranmer, 
3 return: with thy approach, I know, 
ane, make hafte, which now are flow, 
| Lues, is manner as they enter d. 


«bs 
v- 


n © Þ- Us. . 

«xv . {44 
Nyeen. AER lute, wench; my Shot 
fad with troubles #7 - 

Sing, 2s +» :1 

| Pat. — of abe heart, 
—— e, ; 
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K INGO "HENRY VIII. 
| And, ſerpent-like, be tings the b 


Where be 's barbour'd and careſi'd. 
Enter Gentleman-Uſher. 
Queen. How now? 
Gent. And't pleaſe your grace, the two great car- 
dinals wait in the preſence, - my 
N Would they ſpeak with me? 
ent. They will'd me ſay fo, Madam. 
Nueen, Pray their graces + 
To come near. What can be their buſineſs _ 
With me, a poor weak woman, falt'n from favour ? 
I do not like their coming. Now I think on't, 
They ſtiouid be good men, their affairs are righteous, 
Enter the Cardinals Welſey and Campeius. 
Mol. Peace to your highneſs. 
Queen. What are your pleaſures with me, rev rend 
lotos? 
Wel. May't pleaſe you, noble Madam, to with - 


The full cauſe of our coming. 

Queen. Speak it here. 
There's nothing 1 have done, yet, o' my conſcience, 
Deſerves a corner: would all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as I do! 

Wil. _ Sereniſſima. 

Queen. Good, my lord, no Latin; 

| GE. not ſuch a truant fince my coming, 
As not to know the language I have liv'din. 


| Pray ſpeak in Engliſh; here are ſome will thank you, 


If you ſpeak truth, for their poor miſtreſs ſake. 
Believe me the has had much wrong. 

Camp. Moſt honour'd Madam, 

My Lord of York, out of his noble nature, 


| Zeal and obedience he ſtil] bore your grace, 


Offers, us I do, ig a ſign of peace, 
His ſervice, and his counſel 

Queen. To betray me. 
My lords, I thank you both, for your good wills; 
Ve ſpeak like honeſt men; pray H-av'n ye prove ſo, 
But how to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer, 
In ſuch a point of weight, fo near mine honour, 
(More near my lite, 1 fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth I know not. I was (et 
Among my maids, full little, H*av'n knows, look- 
Either for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs. ſing 
For her ſake that 1 have been, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your graces, 
Let me have time and counſei for my cauſe: 
Alas! 1 am a woman, friendlefs, hopeoteſs. 

ol. Madam, you wrong the King's love with, 

thoſe fears; 
Your hopes and friends are infinite. 
zeen, In England, 


But little for my profit can you think, lords, 


That any Engliſhman dare give me counſel? 

No, no, my-triendsz 

They that muſt weigh out my affliQions, 

They that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here; 
They are, as all my comforts are, far hence, 

In my own country, lords. | 


Camp. I would your grace | 
Would leave your griets, and take wad — 4 


id Oven. How, Sie? 


2 Put your maio cauſe into rhe. king" $ pro- 
tection; | 

He's eving and moſt gracious. »Tvill be ved 
Both for your honour better, ant your cauſe 
For if the trial of the law o'ertake ye, 
' You'll part away diſgrat'd. a 

Wl. He tells you rightly. 

Aue Ve tell me chat pe win for both; wy 


ue 


Into your private chambe! ; we ſhall give you [draw ' 


1 ack. awnbas O00 a3 rd. 
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It did take place, I d oth perceive, 1 
My king wage 8 


Is this your chriſtian counſel? Out upon ye. | 
Heav'n'is above all, yet; there, fits a judge, | 
That no king can corrupt. - Would you have me 
(1f you have any juſtice, any pity, 

Jf ye be any thing but churchmen's habits) 

Put lick cauſe into his hands that hates me * 
Alas, B. 'as banich'd me his bed already, 

His love too, Jong ago. & 

Wel. Pray, hear me 
Queen. Would I bad never trod this Engliſh earth, 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! 

Ye've angels faces, but Heav'n knows your hearts. 

] am the moſt unhappy woman living .— 

Alas, poor wenches! where are aow your fortunes? 
[To ber Women. 


| Shipwreckt upon a kingdom, where no pity, 


No friends, no hope! no kindred weep for me! 
Almoſt no.grave allow'd me! like the lily, 
That once was miſtreſs of the field, and flouriſh'd, 
1'i! hang my head, and periſh, 

Mol. If your grace 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſt, 
You'd feel more comfort, Why ſhould we, good 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you ? [lady, 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow em. 
] know you have a gentle, noble temper, 
A ſoul as even. a8 a calm; pray, thiok us 
Thoſe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends and ſervants. 

Queen, Do what you will, my * and pray, 
| forgive me, 6 
If I have us'd myſelf unmannerly. 
You know I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons, 
Pray, do my ſervice. to his majeſty; + 1 
He has my heart yet; and ſhall have my rache 
While I ſhall have mv liſe.— Come, rev' rend fathers, 
Beſtow your counſels on me. She now begs, 
That little thought, when firſt ſhe touch's this ifle, 


She ſhould have bought her dignities ſo dear, 


[ Exeunt, 


Enter Duke of Norfolk, Duke of Suffolk, Lord 


Surry, and Lord Chamberlain, 
Nerf. If you will now unite in your complaints, 


And force them with a conſtancy, the, cardinal 


Cannot ſtand under them, 

Sur. I am joyful, 
To meet the leaſt occaſion that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-i r the duke, 
To be reveng'd on him. * 5 

Suff. Which of the peers 14 
Have, uncontemn'd, gone by him, or at leaſt 
Strangely netzlected? When aid he regard 
The Qamp of nableneſs in any perſon, 
Out of himſelf? 

Cbamb. My lords, if you cannot 
Bar his acceſs to th' king, never attempt 
Any thing on him; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the king, in's tongue. 

Nerf. O, fear him not, 
His ſpell in that is out; the king hath found 
Matter againſt him, that for ever mats 1 
The honey of his language. 
In the diyorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfoldedz wherein he appears, 
As I would wiſh mine "ye 

Sur. How came 
His ptactices to light? 

Suf. Moſt ſtrangely. 

Sur. How ? 

Suf. The cardinal's letter to the Pope üben ie, 


And came to th eye o'th' king; wherein was read, 


1 


How that-the cardinal did intreat his. holineſs 
To ay the judgment och divorce; fax if 


1 


— 


2 


A creature of the queen's, Lady anne Bullen. 
| Sur. Has the King this? 


Suff. Believe it. 
Sur, Will this wok? 
Chamb. The King in this, perceives him, how 
he coafts, 
And hedges his own way. Bot in this point 


All his tricks founder and he brings his — 


Digeſt this letter of the cardinal's? 45 
No, no: Cardinal Campeius 


Suff. 


Su 


Heve ſatisfy'd the King, for his divorce, 


Soon, 1 believe, 
His ſecond marriage ſhall be publſh'd, and 
Anne's coronation. 


Katharine, no more 
Shall be call'd queen, but 2 n 


And widow to Prince Arthur. 
Enter Wollhy, and Cromwell. 


The cardinal. 
Nerf. Obſerve, obſerve, he's moody 


ol. The packet, Cromwell, 
Gave it you the king? 


Crom, To his own hand, in* . 
Viel. Look'd he o'th' inſide of the * 
Crom. Preſently 

He did unſeal them, and the firſt he view & 


He did it with a ſerious mind: a heed 


Nerf. 


Suf. 
Does whet his anger to him. 
Sur. Sharp enough, 
Lord, for thy juſtice! - 


Wil, [Afide.] The late queen's geatlewoman! 


Was in his countenance, 
Attend him here, this morning. 
Wol. Is he ready to come abroad? 
Crom. I think, by this, he is» 
Wol. Leave me awhile, 
It ſhall be to the Ducheſs of Alen on, 
The French king's ſiſter; he ſhall marry her. 
Ange Bullen No, Il no Anne Bullens for him 
There's more in't than fajr viſage Bullen 
No, we'll no Bullens !/-—Speedily, I wiſh 
To hear from Rome — The n 


broke 


You, he bade 


He's diſcontented. 
May be he hears the King 


a knight's daughter! 


* He's ver d at ſomething. 


Enter King, reading of a ſchedule. | 
S. would 'twere ſomething hae 


che ſtring, 


would fret 


After his patient's death. The King, already + 
Hath married the fair Jady. 
Sur. But will the King 


I; ſtol'n away to Rome, has talen no leave, 
Hath left the cauſe of th' king unbandled; * 
is poſted, as the agent of our cardinal, 
To ſecond all his plgt. I do aſſure you, 
The King cry'd, Ha ! at this, | 

Norf. But, my lord, - | 
When returns Cranmer? 


FV He is return'd, with his , which 


> 


Exit * 


Aae. 


To be her miſtreſs's miſtreſs ! The queen , queen! 
This candle burns not clear, tis 1-muſt ſnuff it, 
Then out it goes What, though I know her vir- 
And well-deferving? yet I know her for { ruous, 
A ſpleeny Lytherag, and not wholeſame to | 
Our cauſe That ſhe ſhould lie i'th' boſom of 
Our hard-rul'd. king !——2gain, there is ſprung * 
An heretick, an arch one, Cranmer, one 


Hach crawl'di into the favour of the king. 
And is his oracle. 


— 


1 


1 
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of s heart. 
he king! 
| King. What pitesof ook hath he accumulated, 
To his own portion ! What expence by th' hour, 
Seems to flow from him] How, i'th' name of thrift, 
Does he rake this together? Now, my e 
Saw you the caruinal? 
Nor f. My lord, we have 
Stood here, obferving him. Some ſtrange com- 
Is in his brains | {motion 
In modt ſtrange poſtures - 
We've ſeen him let himſelf, 
Kings It may weil be, 


If we did think 4 
His contemplations were above che earth, 
And Hu d on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould ſtill 
Dwell in his muſings; but, I am afraid 
His thinkipgs are below the moon. | 
{ Lovel goes te Py 
Wol. Heav'n forgive me, and 
Ever bleſs your 1 
' Ainp. Good, my lord 
You're full of heav ain uf, and hone the' inventory 
-Of your beſt graces, in your mind; the which 
You werenow ſunning oer. You have ſcaree time 
To ſteal-from ſpiritual leiſure, à brief (pan, 
= keep your earthly audit: ſure, in that, 
Ideem you an ill huſband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 
Wol. Sit, 
For holy offices, I have a time; 
A time to think, upon the eee 
I bear i'th' ſtate; and nature does require 
Her times of preſervation, which perforce . 
I, herfrail ſon, amongſt my brethren mortal, 
Muſt give my tendance to. x 
King: You have ſaid well; 
Woleand ever may your highneſs SEA] 
As1 will lendyou cauſe, my doing well 
With my well 
Tis welt ſaid again, 
And 'tisa kind ef good deed to andy 5 
And yet words are mo deeds. My father lov'd you; 
Ne faid he did, and with his deed did crown 
_ His word upon you, Since 1 had my office, 


— —— — 


—— * — 


T've kept leept you next poets — 5 
- Enriploy'd u profits might come home, 
— —— 1 s mean? Aſide. 
Sur. It begins well. | Afide. 


g. "Have net made you 
The prime man of the ſtate ? I pray you, tell me, 
If what I now pronounce you have found true: 
And if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, 
If you are bound to us, or no? What ſay you? 
of. My ſovereign, 1 confeſs your royal graces, 
Shower'd on me daily, have been more 1 
My udy'd purpoſes require. And I profeſs, 
That for your highneſs* good, I ever labour d, 
More than my own. - 
Though all the word ſhould crack their duty to you, 
Thoußh perile in the ate 
Abound, xe thick ay thought could make em, and 
Appear᷑ in form more horrid ; yet, my duty, 
„A doth # Fock againſt the chiditig flood, 
Shoult the appronch of this wid river breale, | 
And ſtand 'unſheken; yours. | | 2 
- King- Tu nobly fpokenz 


Take notice, lords, he has a loyal 
For you have ſeen him open t. Read o'er this; 


. bim N 


( 
* 


had ufter, ani. 4 aindahen 46 


This paper has undone me—"tis th' account 
Of all that world of wealth I've drawn together, 


| | This talking 


E N RT VIII. 
What appetite you may. F 
[Exie King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolkey; 
the Nobles throng after bim, whiſpering — 


ſmiling. 


Nel. What chould this mean? 2:4 


He parted, frowning from-me, at if ruin 
{| Leap'd from his eyes. 


So looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntſman that has gall'd him, 
Then makes him nothing. | muſt read this paper: 
1 fear, the ftory of his anger— tis ſo— 


For mine on ends, indeed, to gain the popedom, 


There is a mutiny in's minds | Andie my friends in Rome. ©, negligence! 


Fit for a fool to fall by. What croſs devil 


| Made me put this main fecret in the packet 


| ſent the king? Is there no way to cure this? 
No new device, to beat this from his brains? 


{1 know *twill ſtir him ſtrongly; yet I know 


A way, if it take right, in ſpight of fortune, 
Will bring me off again. What's thi Jo che Pope? 


The letter, as 1 live, with all the buſineſs 
1 writ to's holineſs. Nay then, farewel ; 0 


I've touch'd the higheſt point of all my greatueſs, 
And from that full meridian of my gtory, - 
I haſte now to my ſetting, I ſhall tall, 


| Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 


And no man ſee me more. 

| Enter to Wolſey, the Dukes of Nortolk and Suf- 

_ the Earl of Surry, and the Lord Cham- 
rlain, 

Nerf. Heat the king's pleaſure, cardinal, who 

cammands you 

To render up the great ſeal, preſently, 

Into our hands, and to confine yourſelf 

To Aſher-houſe, my lord of Winckefter's, 


Till you hear further from his uren er 


Wol. Stay 
Where's your commiſlion, lords? Words cannot 
Authority ſo mighty. [carty 
Suf. Who dare croſs * em, 
Bearing the king's will from his mouth, expreſsly. 

il. Tilt 1 find more than will, or words to do it, 
I mean your malice, know, officious lords, 
I dare, and muſt deny it, That feal 
You aſk with ſuch a violence, the king 
(Mine, and your maſter,) with his own bane 
gave me; 
Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
During my life z and to confirm his goodneſs, » 
Ty'« it by letters patent · Now, who'll take it? 

Sur. The king, that gave it. 
ol. it muſtbe himſelf, then. 

Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, prieſt. 

Mol. Proud lord, thou liek. 
Within theſe forty hours, Surry durſt better 
Have burnt that tongue, than ſaid ſo. 

Sur. Thy ambition, 
Thou ſcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law, 
The heads of alt thy brother cardinals, 
With thee, and all thy beſt parts bound together, 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy, 
You ſent me deputy for Ireland, 
Far from his ſuccout; from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav'ſthim: 
Whilſt your great goodneſs, out of holy pitys 
Abſolv'd him with an axe 

Wol. This, and all elſe. 

— n my eredit, 

duke, by laws 


can la 
 anſwer;'is moſt falfe, n = 
12408 his lelorto. 


KING HENRY VI, 13 
v If 1 lov'd many words, lord, I ſhould tell vo And bears his blulbing honours. thigle upon him: 
ey; Yau have as little honeſty as honour; rene third day, comes a froſt, a killing froſt, 
ond That in the way of loyalty and truth, And when he thinks, good eaſy man, full (urely., 


— 4 — 5 


Toward the king, my ever royal matter, His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root, 
] date mate a ſounder man than Surry can be, And then he falls, as I do. Lhave ventur'd, _ 
And all that love dis follies. Like little wanton boys, that ſwim on bladders, ,. } f 
Sur. Your 4oog coat, prieſt, aroteth you. My | Theſe many ſummers, in a ſea of glory: 1 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance * (lords, But far beyond my depth. My r b 
er: And from this fellow? If we live thus tamely, At length broke under me, and now has left meg . 
Te bs chus jaded, by a piece of ſcarlet, | Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy | 
Farewel Hobility. Let his grace ga forward, Of a rude ſtream, that muſt for ever hide me. 
5 And dare us with his cap, like Iarks. Vain pomp and glory of the world! I hate ye. 
Ny Mol. All goodneſs ” 1 feel my heart now open'd. Oh, how wretched, 
Is poiſon to thy Romach. Is chat poor man that hangs on . favours! - 
Sur. Yes, that goodneſs / | $4 120 Tt: 
Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one, - t A een, r 
Into your 0wn hands, card'nal, by extortion. Why, how now, Cromwell? 82. 
The goodneſs of your intercepte⸗ packets Crom. I have no power to ſpeak, Sir. L 
You writ co th Pone, againſt the king; your good- | Mel. What, amaz d 
Since vo orbvoke me, thall be moſt notorious. [ neſs, At my misfertunes Can thy ſpirit vonder 1 
pe? My lord of Vortolx, A great man ſhould decline? Nay, if "mn ow 
Produce the grand tum of his fins, the articles i'm fail'n indeed, . 
Collacted from his lite. I'li ftartle you, Crom. How does your grace? 
fs, Worſe than the lacring bell, when the brown wench | Wal, Why, well: Wo, 
Lay kifhng in, your a: ms, Lord Cardipal. Never ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 8 7. 
Mol. Hos moch, methinks, 1 could deſpiſe this I know myſelf now, and & feel within me 
But that ln bound in charity againſt it. (men, | A peace, above all earthly dignities; 
Norf. 'Onote articles, my lord, are in the king's | A til}, and quiet conſcience. ' $5, 
Suf- Bui his much, they are fou, ones. hand: Crom. I'm glad your grace has — 
am- . do much fairer 3 a of it. 0 
| Ard ipotlels ſhall mine innocence ariſe, il. I hope I have. I'm able, now, 3 
who When the king tnows n Out of a fortitude of ſoul I feel, 
Sur. This cannot ave you; x* T'endure more miſeries, and greater far, 
I thank my memory, yet | remember _ Than my weak-hearted enemies dare — 
Some of thete articies, and out they ſhall. | What news abroad? 1 
Now, if you can, bluſh, and cry guilty, cardinal, Crom. The heavieſt, and the worſt, P 
Yaou'l! ſhew a little honeſty, I3 your diſplesſure with the King. 
Wali, I date your worſt objections: if I bluſh, Wol. Heaven bleſs him. 
nnot It is to fee a nobleman want manners. 


Crom. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is - 
carry Sur, I'd rather want thoſe, than my head. Have | Lord Chancellor, is your place. 


at you. ol. That's ſomewhat ſudden=— \ 
eſsly. Firſt, that without the king's afſent or knowledge, | But he's a learned man. May he continue 


do it, You wrought to be a legate; by which power, Long inihis highnęis favour, and do j uſtice, 


You maim'd the juriſeiQtion of all biſhops. - Fur truth's ſake, his abr 
Nerf. . r hen, that in all you writ to Rome, or elſe What more ? 
To foreign princes, Ego & Rex mevs Ceran. That Cranmeris return'd with welcomez, | 
band Waz fill infcrib'd ; ia which you brought the king | Inſtall'd Lord Archbiſhop of Samen. 10 
| To be your eren. Wol. That's news, indeed! 
p Suf. That out of mere ambition, you have caus'd | Crom. Laſt, that the Lady Anne, 
\ Your holy hat be ſtompt on the king's coin, W hom the King hath, in ſecrecy, long 
it? Sur. Then, that you've ſent innumerable ſob- This day was view'd in open, as his queen, 4 
ſtance, | Going to chapel, and the voire i i no-. 
(By what means got I leave to your own 8 Only about her coronation. A 
To furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways Wy There was the weight that pulls mo down * 
You have, for dignities. Many mare there are, O, Cromwell ö 
Which, ſince they are of you, and odious, The Kinz has gone beyond met alt my glories, 
I will not taint my mouth with. In that one woman I have loſt, fot ewer. f 
Cbamb. O, my lord, - IGet thee from me, Cromwell. Seek ad 
Preſs not a-falling man too far; _ FI am a poor fall'n man, ware now 
His faults lie open to the laws; let chem, To be thy lord. and maſter, oY 


Not you, correct him. ona RR. Crom. O, my lord, 


her, So little of his great ſelf, * Muſt I then ey. you? Muſt 1 
policy, Sur. 1 forgive' him. Las So good, ſo. noble, and fo true a maſter ? 

Nerf. And ſo il leave you to RG hang witneſs, all that have not hearts of j 
I} A How to live better, For your ſtubborn anſwer With what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves his lord, 
thim: About the giving back the great ſeal to us, The Kiog ſhall have my ſervice but my prayers, 
s © The ro W know ity. and, no doubt, ſhall thank | For ever and ever, {ball be yours. 


Mol. Cromwell, I did not think to ed — 
Fo 4 yo well, my little good Lord Cardinal. In all ” miſeries.; but thou halt ſoreꝰd me, 8 
[ Exeant all bur Wolſey. 4 ou of thy honeſt truth, to play the women. 
Wal. Farewel, a long farewel, to all my greatne(s! | Let's dry our eyes: and thus far Rear me, 
This is a ſtate of man- To-day, he puts forth And when I am forgotten, as J hall yt 
The dender leaves of hopes, to-morrow, blofſems, S2, 1 tavght thee 51 


* 


% 


— — — 
— — 
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Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ways of glory, 


. Taught thee this. 


Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me; 

Cromwell, | charge thee, - fling away ambition, 

By that ſin fell the angels. How can man, then, 
he poor, weak i image of his Maker) Bord to win 

by it? 

Love thyſelf laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hafe thee: 

Still in thy right-hand ang; gentle peace, 

To filence envious tongues.” Be juſt, and fear not. 

Let all the ends thou aim'ſt at, be thy country's good, 


| Then if thou fall, ö thou fall'ft a bleſ- 


. + © ſed martyr- © 

Now, pr'ythee, lead me in- ad 

There, take an inventory of all I 3 

To the laſt penny, tis the King' s. My robe, — 

And my integrity to Heav'n, is all / | 

1 dare — own, 0, Cervnitrell, con- 
wel 

Had I but ſerwd my God, with half the 4031 

I fere'd my King, be would not, in mine age, 

Have left me naked to mĩne enemies. 


. 0 F 


| AT ans Scone fick, attended by Crom. 


-- |." well, and Patience ber Woman, 


OW does your grace ? 
Kath. O, Cromwell, fick to death: 


My — like loaded branches, dow to th earth, 


Willing to- leave their burden. . [Sitting down, 
Didſt thou not teil me, Cromwell, as thou ledſt 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Wolſey, 
Was dead? 4 
> Crem. Yes, Madern ; but 1 think your grace, 
Out of the pain you ſuffer'd, gave no ear tot. 
« Kath. Priythee, good Cromwell, 3 how he 
If well, he ſtept defore me happily, - 
For my example. 
Crom. Well, the voice goes, Madam; 
For after the ſtout Earl of Northumberland 
— him at Vork, and brought him forward, 
As a man ſorely tainted) to his anſwer, 
fell fick ſuddenly; and grew ſo ill 
e could nat Gt hie mule. 
© Kath. Alas, poor man ! 
Crap. At laſt, witheafy roads, he cameto Leiceſter, 
in the abbey; where the rev'rend abbot, 
ith all his convent, honourably receiv'd him; 
Fo whom be gave theſe words. O, father abbot, 
n old men brokep with che ſtorms of ſtate, = 
come to lay his weaty bones among ye; 
Sie him a little earth, for charity! 1 
o went to bed; where eagerly his fickneſs - 
rſu'd him Rillz" z\ and three nights after this, 
che hour of eight, (which he himſelf 
Foretold ſhon)d:be-hix lat full of oa” 
ontinual meditations, tears, and ſorrows, 
e gave his honours to the word again, 
is bleed part to Reav'n, and ſlept in peace. 
N Se may the res, his faults bs bury'd with 
m 
Yet thus far, crom well, give me Jeaye to ſpeak | 
And yet With charity; he was à man Thim, 
f an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking”. - 
;mſelf with princes, \ 
is promiſes were; at he then was, mighty; N 
ut his performance, as he now ie, nothing. 
his on body he was ill, as RW” 
e clergycill example. 
s Cm. Noble, Madam, 4 


; 


: : 


| Saw ye none enter, ſince I flepe? a 


| 


| 


; 


{ 
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KING HEN RT VIII 


Men's evil manners live in braſs, their virtues” 
We write in water, May it pleaſe your e 


To hear me ſpeak his good, new? 


Kath. Ves, good Cromwell, 
| were Malicious elfe. 

Crom. This catdinal, - _ 
Though from an humble ſtock, undoubtedly - 
Was fafhion'd to much honour. From his cradle 
He was à fcholar, ind a ripe and g6od one; 
Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading; 
Lofty and ſour ts them that lov'd him not, 
But to thoſe men that ſought him, ſweet as ſummer, 
And though he were unlatisfy'd in getting, 
(Which was a fin) yet in beſtowing, Madam, 
He was mo?. princely, Ever witneſs for him 
Thoſe twins of learning that he rais'd in you, 


* 


Ipſwich and Oxford ! ene of which fell with him, 


Unwilling to outlive the good he did it. 

His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon bim; 

For then, and not till then, he feit himſelf, 

And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 

And, to add greater honours to his age | 

Than man could give him, he died fearing Heav'n, 
Kath; After my death, 1 -viſh no other kerald, 

No other ſpeaker of my living ations, 

To keep mine honour from corruption, 

Bur ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Cromwell. 

Whom I moſt hated living, thou haſt made me, 

With thy religious truth and avodetty, 

Now in his aſhes honour, Peace be” with bim! 


Patience, be ; near me ſtill, 
{ have not long to trouble thee.” Good Cromwell, 


Cauſe the muſicians play me that ſad note, 


] nam'd my knell; while I Gr meditating ' 
On that celeſtial harmony I go to. 
= [Sad and ſolemn en if. 
Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye? are ye gone? 
And leave me here in wretchedueſs behind ye? 
Crem, M adam, we're here. 
Kath. It is not you 1 call for— — 


Crom. None, Madam. 

Kath. No? ſaw you notev*n now a bleſſed troop 
Invite me to à banquet, whoſe bright faces 
Caſt thouſand beams upon me, Hke the ſun ? 
They promis'd me eternal happineſs, 
And brought me garlands, Cromwell, which 1 feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear. 

Crom. I am moſt Joyful, Madan, ſuch good 
Poſſeſs Your fanc [dreans 
= 5p a McMenger. 

Me Fa And't like your grace— 

- Kath, You are « ſaucy fellow; 
Deſetve we no more rev'rence? 

Crom. Vou' re to blame, 
Knowing the will not loſe her wonted APY 
To uſe ſo rude behaviour. GG to, kneel. 

MeJ.T humbly do intreat your highneſs' pardon; 
My haſte made me wnmarinerly, There it ſtaying 
A gentleman ſent from the king to ſee you. , 


arb. Adwiit” him entrance Cromwell. But 
- this fellow 
Let me ne'er ſee again, [Exit Meſſenger, 


„Ester Lord recen e 
If my fight fail not, 4 
You ſhovld be lord embaſfador from the emperor 
My royal nephew, and your name Caputivs. 
Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant ever, 


Ihe times and titles now are alter'd frangely 
I With me, ſince firſt you knew me. But I pray you} 


| * is your pleaſure with me? 
Cap. Noble lady, 


k + _ a> Yee 


2 


him, 


To love her, for her mother's ſake; that lov'd him, 


Firſt mine own ſervice to your grace, the next 
The King's requeſt that I would vifit you, 

ho grieves Much for your weakneſs, and by me. 
Sends you his princely commendations, 

And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 

Kath. O, my good lord, that comfort comes too 
"Tis like a pardon after execution; [ late, 
That gentle phylc giv'n in time, had cur'd me; 
But now I'm paſt all comforts here, but prayers. 
How does his highneſs? "I 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Kath. So may he ever be, and ever flouriſh, | 
When I hall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Baniſh'd the kingdom. — Patience, is that letter 
1 caus'd you write, yet ſent away 

Pat. No, Madam. 13 

Kath. Sir, I moſt humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the-king. | | 

Cap. Mott willingly, Madam. | 

Kath. In which 1 have commended to his good- 

neſs, ts 
The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter. 
(The deus of heav'n fall thick in bleflings on her!) 
Beſeeching him to give her virtuous breeding, 
And a little | 


Heav'n knows how dearly ! my next poor petition 
ls, that his noble grace would haye ſome pity 
Upon my wretched women, that ſo long 

Have follow'd both my fortunes faithfully ; 

The laſt is, for my men; they are the pooreſt, 
But poverty could never draw em from me; 


heſe are the whole contents. And, good my lord, þ 


y that you love the deareſt in this world, 
As you wiſh chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, 
Stand theſe poor people's friend, and urge the king 
To do me this laſt right. 

Cap, By Heav'n I will. 

Kath. 1 thank you, honeſt lord. Remember me 
In all humility, to bis highneſs; 
Agd tell him his long trouble now is paſſing 
Out of this world. Tell him, in death 1 bieſt him, 
For ſo I will--mine eyes grow dim, Farewel, 
My lord—Cromwell, farewel—nay, Patience, 
You muſt not leave me, yet. I muſt to bed 
When I am dead let me be us d with honour 
Strew me oer | 7 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
vas a chaſte wife to my grave. 

And tho” unqueen'd, interr me like a queen, 

And pay reſpect to that which 1 have been. 

.  [Excunt. 


— SSN emer | 


A C r V. 
King and Suffolk diſcever d at Play 
King HAR LES, Iwill play no more, to-night, 
| My mind's not ont, you are too hard 
For me. 
Sup. Sir, I did never win of you, before. 
King. But lictle, Charles, 
Nor hall got, when my fancy's on my play. | 
Enter Lovel. 
Now, Lovel, from the Queen what is the news ? 
Lev. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman 
I tent your meſſage, who return'd her thanks, 
In greateſt humbleneſs, and begg'd your highneſs 
Moſt heartily to pray for her. 


KING HENRY VIII“. 


- 


I5 
To pray for? what?! is the crying out? 

Lev. So ſaid her woman. 

King. Alas, good lady! | 

Suff. Heav'n ſafely quit her of her burden, 
To the gladding of 


Your highneſs with an heir! 4 
King. Tis midnight, Charles; 
Pry thee, to bed, and in thy prayers remember 
Th" eſtate of my poor queen. Leave me alone, 
For I muſt think of that which company 
Would not be friendly to. 
Suff. I with your highneſs | 
A quiet night, and my good miſtreſs will 
Remember in my prayers. 1 
Xing. Charles, a good night: [Exit Suffolk, 


Well, Sir, what follows ? 
Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Denny. Sir, I have brought my lord the arch- 
As you commanded me. [ biſhop, 
King. Ha! Canterbury 

Denny. Vea, my good lord. 

King. Tis true —where is he, Denny? 

Denny. He attends your highneſs' pleaſure. 

King. Bring him to us, Kxice Denny. 

1 Enter Cranmer and Denny. 

ing. Avoid the gallery. [Lovel [cemeth+o 
Ha —1 have ſaid be — l "Pogo 
[ Exeunt Lovel and Denny, 

Cran, I am fearful: wherefore ffrowns he thus? 
'Tis his aſpect of terror. | All's not well. | 

King. How now, my lord! you do defire to know 
Wherefore I ſent for you. | | 

Cran. It is my duty wh 
T'attend your highneſs' pleaſure. 

- King. Pray you, riſe, | 

My good and gracious Lord of Canterbury, 

Come, you and 1 muſt walk a turn together: 

I've news to tell you. Come, give me your hand. 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak, 

And am right ſorry to repeat what follows. 

I have, and moſt unwillingly, of late 

Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my lord, 

Grievous complaints, of you; which being confider'd, 
Have moy'd us and our council, that you ſhall 
This morning come before us; you muſt take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented, 

Till farther trial, 

To make your houſe our Tower; you, a brother 
It fits we thus proceed, or Elſe no witneſs [of us, 
Would come againft you. N ; 

Cran. I humbly thank your hb)ghRefs, 
And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 
Moſt — to de winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder. PIT. 

King. Stand up, good Canterbury; 

Thy truth and thy integrity is rovted /- | 
In us, thy friend. Give me thy hand; ftand up, 
Pr'yrhee, let's walk, Now, by my holy dame, 


\ 


| Cranmer riſet. 
What manner of man are you? my lord, I look d 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I ſhould have ta'en ſome pains to bring together 
Yourſelf and your accufers, and have heard you, 
Witbout confinement, farther. e | 
| Cran. Moſt dread liege, 
The good 1 ſtand on, is my truth and honeſty 


lf they ſhall fall, I with mine enemies 


Protect mine innocence, or I fall iato 


Will triumph o'er my perſon; Heavn Tag 
he trap is laid for me. 


King, Whas fe) t thou! ha! | 


— 


z 


King. Be of good chear is 
rb del no * preval, than we givg way tot 4 
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_ Keep 2 to you, and this mts ſee Pages, and foot-boys!/ (1 1 7 © 2 
You do appear before them. they chance, King, Fa! tis be, indeed: 
In charging you with matters, to gammit you; Is this tye honour they do one a : 
The beſt perſuaſions to the contrary, - - '| "Tis well there's one above em yet. 
Fail not to uſe. If intreaties : By boly Mary, Butts, _ 5 „ $A | 
Will render you no remedy, this ring. Let em alone, 5 þ ws Win 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us, We ſhall hear more, anon \ Extunt. Caſt 
There make before them. Look, the good man | A Council Table diſcovered, with Chairs and Stools (Lay 
He's honeft, on mine honour, . l eeps: Lord Chancellot, at the upper end of the Table, on 1 ma 
* I fweer he is true-hearted, and a ſoul | the Left Hand; a Seat being left wid absve bim, In d. 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, | as for the Archbiſhop of Canterbury ; Duke of But 
And do as I have bid you. Exit Cranmer. Suffolk, Dwke of Norfolk, Surrey, Lord Cham. G, 
He'as ſtrangled all his language, in his tears. berlain, and Gardiner, ſeat themſelves in order on WM Tha 
Enter an old Lady. tach fide. Cromwell, at the leger end, as Secretary, To r 
Level [7 #thin | Come back ; what mean you? Chan, Speak to the bufineſs, Mr. Heorotdry ad C- 
Lady. not come back; the tidings that I bring, | Why are me met in council? By y 
Will Sho my boldneſs manners. Now, good angels Crom. Pleaſe your honours, © How 
Fins o'er thy royal head. | The cauſe concerns his Grace of apr gf For 
King: Now, by thy looks "| Gard. Has he er of it? To! 
I gueſs thy meſſage, Is the queen sera: d Crom. Yes. | | G 
Say, ay ; and of a boy, 9 Nor. Who waits there ? 100 
Lady. Ay, ayy my lieges Nep. Without, my noble lords ? Wi londm at 7 Of a 
And of a lovely boy; angels of Heav ng Gard. Yes. C 
» Both now abd ever bleſs er! — tis a gh ' Keep. My Lord Archbiſhop 3 «. Son G 
Promiſes boys, hereafter, Sir, your queen And has done, half an hour, to know mw pleaſures, Oft 
Deſires your viſitation, and to be Chan, Let him come in. 0 
Acquainted with this ſtranger : "tis as like youz, , Keep. Your grace may enter, now. G 
As cherry is to cherry. Y . FCranmer approaches to the Council Toby (of 
E) © King. Lovel. 3 r Cban. My good Lors Archbiſhop, I'm very den * 
Eater 5 I vid To fit here at this preſent, and behold + 
Sir. That chair ftand empty: but we all are men C. 
"Ki: Give her ah hundred marks; ru to the In our own natures fraily out of which frailty, Ren 
© © queen. Exit King. And want of wiſdom, you; that beft ſhould roneh uv us, 'Q 
Lay: An hundred marks! by this light ir ha!] Have miſtemean'd yourſelf, and not a little; Fort 
An ordinary groom is for ſuch a payment. {more} Tow'rd.the king firſt; then his laws, in filing G 
JI*will have more, or ſcold it out of hm. The whole realm, by your teaching and yup chaps C 
Said I fot this the girl was like bim? n | lains, C 
Have more, or elſe unſay'tt now, while tis hot, (For ſo we are inform'd) with new opinions, . Ital 
ml. put it to the aſſue. | [Exit Lady. Divers and datg'rous, which are hereſies; You 
HW! - Enter Ctanmer. And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious: . 2 The 
| Cren. T hope I'm not too late, and yet the gen- Curd. Which re formation muſt be (ſudden, too, Be | 
' tleman My noble lords ; for thoſe that tame wild hot ſes, 4 
That was ſent to me from the council, pray'd me Pace em not in their hands to make em gentle; C 
o make great haſte. All faſt? what means this? But ſtop their months with ſtubbarn bits, and — But 
Who i waits there? fure you know me? 5 Lill they obey the manage. If we ſoffer ('em 0 
Enter Keeper. | (Out of our eaſineſs and childiſh pity | | Wor 
Keep. Yes, my lord; | To one man's honour) this contagious ſicleneſs, Let 
But yet I cannot help you. . | Farewel all phyfick: and what follow then? | 
Crans. Why? . Commotions, uproats, with a gen ' ral taint . 0 
Keep. Vour grace muſt wa) till you be call for Of the whole ſtate: Mo 
Enter Doctor utts. Can. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progreſs, * 
Cran. So. Both of my life and office, 1 have labour d 1 
Butts. This is a piece of malice; I am glad- | (And with no itt. e ſtudy) that my teaching, 0 
I came this way fo happily. The king And the ſtrong churſe of my authority, |» Ib. 
Shall underſtand it, preſently. Y _ Bette. Might go one way, and ſafely ; by 
- Cran. "Tis Butts, Pray Heav'n the king may never * em Oui 
The king $ phyſician; as he paſt along, Wich leſs allagiance in it, To 
How earneftly he caft his eyes upon me! do beſetch your tordſhips, * 1 0 
ray Heav'n he found not my diſgrace" for certain, That in this caſe of juſtice, my accuſers, ; p 
This is of purpoſe laid by ſome that hate, me; © {Be what they will, may ſtand forth, face to- fare, $ 
They would ſhame to make me And freely urge againſt me. WI 
| Wait elſe at door: a fellow counſellor I Suff. Nay, my lord, ＋. 
*Mong boys, and grooms, and lackeys! but their That cannot be; you are a counſellor, a ? 
| pleaſures - And by that virtue no man dare accuſe I Thi 
Muſt be fulfill*d, and I attend with patience, '.. Card. My lord, decauſe we ve bulineſs of more ¶ oe 
Enter the King and Butts, ata Window above. moment, 0 
Butts, III ſhew your grace the ſtrangeſt fight— [We will be ſhort wi” you. Tis his highneſs' plea- Ho: 
King. What's that, Butts? «+. 1 And our conſent, for berter trial of you, "[fure, Wo 
Butts. Ithink Jour highneſs ſaw, | this many a day. From hence you' be committed to the Tower; i 
Wing. Body o me: whore | isit? Where being but a private man'again, 
Butts. There, niy lord: You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, 0 
The high promotion of his grace « of Canterbuly, More than, I fear, you ure provided for. ſyou; . 
Wits holds hisfftate at door mongR ae b Cra. AY, my good lord of Winchofter, I thank 
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You're always my good friend; if your will paſs, 


I ſhall both find your lordihip judge and juror, 
You are ſo merciful. I ſee your end, 
"Tis my undoing. Love and meeknefs, lord, 
Become a . better than ambition; 4 
Win ſtray ing ſouls with moJ&ſy agaif, 
Caſt none away, That 1 hall clear myſelf, 
(Lay/all the weight ye can upon my patience) 
make as little doubt, as you do conſcience 
In doing daily wrongs, I could fay more, 
But rev'rence to your calling makes me modeſt. 
Gard. My lord, my lord, you are a ſeRary, 
That's the plain truth; your painted gloſs diſcoyers, 
To men that underſtand yon, words and weakneſs, 
- Crom. My lord of Wineheſter, you ate 4 little, 
By your good fayour, too ſharp Pj men 4 noble, 
Howe ver faulty, yet ſhpuld find reſpect, 
For what they have been: tis a LRN 
To load a falling man. : 
Gard. Good Mr. Secretary, 
 &-y your honour mercy; you may, wort 
Of all this table, ſay ſo. 
Crom. Why, my lord? 
Gard.” Do not 1 know you for 3 fayourer 
Of rhis new ſect? Ve are not Towne, 
Crem. Not found! 
Gard, Not ſound, I ſay- 
Crom. Would you were belt fo honet1 
Men's pr Thai rem would ſeek you, not thei 
all remember this * 


* 
1 7* 


Crom. Do. 
e ald life, too, * 
Cbam. This is too much; _ 
Forbrar, for ame, my * X © Doan 
Gard. I've Joe, * | Une 83.61 


Crom. And J. As e 
my oP 


* 
nNgu s FLAC 
1 
= 3 


flag 
, 


Cham* Then thus for you, 
I take it, by all voices, at forthwith 
You be convey'4 to th Tower, a priſoner 
There to remain till the king's further pleaſure -. v1 
Be known unto us. Are you all agree. Jonas: * 

Gan l i no other way of mercy, 
But Imuft ficeds to the Tower, my lords 

Card. What other 
Would you expect; you're ſtrangely trouble ſome; 
Let ſome 0'ra' guard be ready there. 

Enter Keeper. 

Cran, For me! f 
Muſt ge like a traitor, then? 

Card. Receive him, 

And ſee him lafe i'th" Tower. 

Cran, Ste, good my lords, 

I have a little yet to ſay. Look there, lords; 
virtue of that ring, I take my cauſe 

Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 

To a moſt noble judge, the king, my maſter, 

' Cham. This is the king's ring, 

Gard. Tis no counterteit. 

Suff. Tis his right ring. [ told ye all, 
When we firſt put this dang'rous tone a rolling, 
'Twould fall upon qurſelves. 

Nor. D' you think, my lords, 

The king will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd? | 

Chamb. Tis now too certain, 

How much more is his life in value with him? 
Would | were fairly out ont. 


10 


Enter King frowning en them, takes his Seat, 
Gard. Dread ſow reign, how much are we boune 
bo Hear's 17 ; 


. 
* 5 


One that 


= 


In daily thanks, that gave ps ſuch 8 prinee; 
Not only 175 and; wilt, but moſt religions: 
all obgdience' makes the church mg 

The chief aim — his honour, and to W 
That holy duty of our dear reſpect, | 
His royal (elf in judgment comes to h 
The cauſe betwixt her and this great - Th 

King. You're ever good at ſudden commendations, 
Biſbeß of Wincheſter. But know, I come nat ; 
To hear ſuch flatt'riegg now. 
Whatſoe er thou tak'ſt me for, I'm bre 
Thou haſt a crue! nature, and a bloody: . 
Good man, fit doun . No let me fee the proudeſt 


[Ts Cranmer, 
He that dares moſt, but wag his finger at thee, | 
B all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, 


an but once t ink this place becomes thee not. 
Sur. May't pleaſe your grace 
King. No, Sir, it does not pleaſe me. 
{ thought I had men of ſome underſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my council; but I find none. 
Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, 
This good man, (few of you deſerve that ute) 
This honeſt man, wait, like a louſy footboy, 
At chamber-door, and one as great as you ate? 
Why, what a ſhame. was this ! Did my — 


I Bid ye fo far forget yourſelves? I gate. he 
Power, as he was a counſellor, G0 try him, 


t fears. Not as a grooms. There's ſome of ye, I fee, 755 


More out of malice, than inzegtity, 

Would uy hie te che utmoſt, had ye means; 

Which ye ſhall never have, while J do live. 5 
* — Wann nim 


10 * — * encute 41? What wen 

Concerning his impriſonment, Was tather, 

there be faith ia men, meant tor us trial, 

And fair purgation to the would, abu — , 

I'm ; in me. L 
Well, well, my lache bed bime * 

ra Ela and uſe him well, he's worth —— 


WT Make me no,more ode, but all embrace 2 


Be friends, for ſhame, my lords. —My Jord-of on. 
terbury, 6 #2907758 y 


have a ſuit, which you muſt got deny ane; 


There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptiſm, 
You muſt be godfather, and anſwer. for her. 

Cran. The greateſt monarch now alive, may 
in ſuch an honour. How may I deſerve it, 
That am a poor and humble ſubject to you? 

King. Come, come, my lord, you'd ſpare your 

ſpoons: you ſhall have 
Two noble partners with you; the old Ducheſs 
Of Noxfolk, and the Lady Marqueſs of Dorſet 
Once more, my Lord of Wincheſter, I charge you 
Embrate and love this man. 

Gard. With a true hearty 
| And"brother's love, 1 do it. 

Cran. And let Heay'n 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation. 

King. Good man, thoſe joyful tears ſhew thy true 
The common voice, I ſee, is verify'd wy 
Of thee, which ſays thus: Do my lord of Can- 

terbury 

But one ſhrewd turn, and he's your friend for ever. 
Come, lords, we trifle time away ; I long 
To have this young one made a chriſtian. - 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain: 

So I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. 

Exennt. 

Noiſe and tumult within. , Enter Porter and bis Man. 


| art, You'll leave your noife anon, anon, 3e raſcals. 


k 
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- laves, : leave your gaping. 


Port. Belong to the gallows, and be hang'd, ye 


We Uare but men, an 


uren, 
i My nobles partners and myſelf thes prays, | 


* 


3 iN s H 


55 you take the court for Paris Garden: ? Ye rude 


Within. Good, Mr. Porter, I et to the lar - 
der. 


rogue. Is thie à place to roar in? 
heads, Do you lodk for ale and 
rude raſcals? 
12 We may as well puſh aan Paul's, as ſtir 
em. 15 

Port. How got they in, and be hang'd? 

Man. Alas, I'know not. How gets the tide in? 

Within. Do you hear, Mr. Porter? 

Porte I thall be with you preſently, good Mr. 
— — the door cloſe, firrah« 

Mans What would you have me do? 

Port. What ſuould yon do, but knock em down 
dy che dosens. Is this Moorfields, to muſter i in? 


Enter Lord Chamberlain. 


Cham. Merey o' me; what 4 multitude are here! 
Where are 'theſe potcers, 
Theſe lazy: tenaves? We ſhall have 
Great ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the ladies, 
When, they'paſs back from th ehriſt ning! 

Port. Pleaſe your honour, ' © 


I ſcratch your 
akes here, you 


army cannot rule ems 1 
an. No, nor two armies, 1 
ChambynAs I live, 
If che. King blame me for't, PI lay ye all 
By th' heels, and ſuddenly; and on your heads 
Clap e N for _— g are lazy knaves, 
[Exeunt. 
; fix Gnards, fave Aldermen, Lord Mayor, 
, ty at Arms, Cranmer, Duke of Nor» 
k, wirbt 
Oo ner Neblemen bearing a Canopy, under which 
tbe Ducheſs of Norfolk, God-motber, © the 
Cbijd richly: babited in a Mantle; then the Mar- 
chioneſs of Dorſet, the orber God. mot her, both 
Trains bohn a and Ladies, Lord Okitaberlala, 
and Earl of Surry. 
Crane Now to . ey, and” the good| 


ENRY VIII, 


[That Heav'n e'er laid up, to make parents happy, 


| May hourly fall upon ye! 


King. Thank you; good LY n 
What is her name? 
Crain, Elizabeth. 
King. Stand vp, lord. 
Wich this kiſs take my blefling Heav' n protect 
Into whoſe hand 1 give thy li fe. thee; 
Cran. Amen. 
King. My noble goſſips, 
[ thank ye heartily :. ſo ſhall this ud, 
When ſhe has ſo much Englith, 
Cran. Let me ſpeak, Sir, 
(For Heav'n now bids me) and the words T utter, 
Let none think flatt'ry, for 297 11 find 'em truth. 
This royal infant, (Heaven ſtill move about her) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes, 4 
Upon this land, a thouſand thouſand bleffings, 
Which time will bing to ripencſs. Sbe ſhall be 
A pattern to all princes living with her, 
And all 14 ſhall ſutteed U 1. Truth, Mall nurſe 


1 


Holy and ©. nly thoughts ſtill counſel her: 

She ſhall be lov'd, and fear'd. Her own ſhall bleſs 
Her foes ſhake like a field of beaten corn, [her. 
And hang their heads with ſorrow. Our children $ 


children 
Shall ſee this, and bleſs Hedv'n. 8 
King, Thou ſpeakeſt wonders, _ 
* Cran. She ſhall be to the haypinels of England, 


An aged princeſs; many days ſhall ſee her, 

And yet no day without a deed to crown it. 
Would I had known no more. But ſhe muſt die, 
She muſt, the ſaints muſt have her, yet a virgin, 
A moſt unſpotted lily ſhall ſhe paſs 


Marſhal's Staff, Duke of Suffolk; To th' ground, and all the world ſhall mourn her, 


King. O, lord archbiſhop , 

This oracle of comfort has ſo 'plea 'd 2 p 
That when I am in Heav'n, 1h Dull ek | 
To ſee what this child does. 

I think ye all ; 
Lead the way, lords; 

Ye muſt all ſee the queen, We he muſt hank. ye; 
She will be fick elſe. This day, no man th 

as buſineſs at his houſe. for all ſhall * 
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Thi little ene ſhall make | it ho N. n. 
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